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Lon TedinÞ wawweormonallopireſe” 
Jag ſoz wo to Whome ſhall F coplayne 


Oz Who ſhall deuopdethis huge heupnelle! “ — J : 

From me mooſt Wwofull mary Wagadelepne D 

My lozd is gone alas who wought this tryen — >. 

This ſodepne chaũte perleth my herte lo depe By 

That nothynge can J do but wayle and Wepe | Y 

3 ns 

My loꝛde is gone that here in graue was layd AI 

Afcer his grece paſſyon and deth cruell J 

who hath hym this agayne betrayde — 8. 

Oz what man here aboute can me tell | vx Hl 

where heis becomen the pꝛynce ok Ilraell . 

Jelus ot azareth / my gooſtly ſocoure | (ew: 11,048 

My perfyteloue/and hope ot all honoure J 

REA 

What creature hath hym hens caryed 3 Ww8 
Oz how myght this ſo iodepnly befall — Il 

J woloe Jhadherc with hym taryed 3+ 4 

And (oſhoide J haue hadde my purpos all 1 

J bought oyntementes full pzecyous and ryall J 

Wherwich J thought his cors to haue anofted * 1m 

But He thus gone/1np mynde is deſpoynted — Hu 


whyle J therfozc aduertyle and by holde — 
This pyteous chaunce here in my pꝛeſence 

Full lytell meruayle thoughe my herte be colde 
Conlyderynge loo my lozdes abſcente 
Alas that J io tull ot neclpgeuce 

Sholde be lou de / be caulſe that J come lo late 

Al men map lape that Jam in ſo:tunate 


AH 
Kc 3 Yoon — — 


— Nedeles/to what partye ſhall J go | 


——2 Cauſeofmy wem men may onderſtonde | | 
(Quia tulerunt dominum meum) 1 


c £7 6 Another is that Ine may bnderſtande 


IJ wote not (( vbi poſuerunteum 
Thus I mult be waple ( doloꝛem meum 
With herte weppnge Jcan no better delerue 
Wi Tyll deth appꝛoche my herte foztokexue | 


My herteoppꝛeſt with lodeyne auenture 
By keruent angupſche is be wꝛapped lo 
That longe this lyke J may not endure 

Suche is my papne / ſuche is my moztall wo 


In hope to kynde myneowne turtle true 
Mplpues Jopemp ſouerayne lozde Feſt | | 


Syth all mp Jope/that J call his preſence! 1 
Ithis remoued now Jam fullof monee 
— Alas the whple / made no pꝛoupdentde 
Fo: this myſhap wherfoze Iſyghe and grone 
Socdur to fonde to what place J myght gone 
Full fayne J wolde to ſome mã my herte bꝛetze 
note to whome J may complayne 02 pete! 


Alas here I ſtande full ſoꝛp and ſadde | 
The whiche hoped to haue lene my loꝛd a bfge 
Small cauſe haue Ito bemery 02 gladde 
— Bemembzyngethis bytter kull departynge | 
Inthis wozlderts nocreaturelyuynge it 
That was to meſo good and gracpous 
His loue alſo/then golde moze pꝛecpous 


3 2. 
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Full ſoꝛe Jſy ahe withouten com foꝛte agapne 7 
There is no cure to my ſaluacyon — 
His bꝛennynge loue my herte ſo doth cöſtrayne * 


Alas here is a wofull permutacpon 


wherof J {pnde Jope noꝛ conlolation 
Thertoꝛẽ my payne all onel to confeſſe —＋ 
with dethe J fere wyll ende my heupnes 


This wo and angupſſhe is intollerable 
v I byde here iyle J can not ſuſtaypne 
pf J gohens my papnes be in curable 
Foz hym to fynde Jknowe no place certayne 
And thus Inote ot theſe thynges twapne 
whiche Imap take and whiche J may refule 
My herte is woũded here on to thynbe oz mule 


I whyle J ſhall ſtonde ſtyll moznpnge 

In hope ofony vyſyon wyll appere 
Thatofmylouempyght tell me ſome tydynges 
whiche in to toy myzt chaũge my wepſgecher - 
Itruſt in his grace and in his mercy dere 

But at the leeũ thoughe Itherwih mekyll 
Ichall not ſpare to wayle and wepe my fpll 


And pk that J dye in ſuche aduenture 
I can no moze but welcome is mychaunce 
My bones ſhall reſt here in this ſepulcre 
Mylyfe-mp deth is at his ozdynaunce 
It ſhall be tolde in laſtynge remembꝛaunce 
Thus to departe it is to me no ſhame 
And alſo therot Jam nothynge to blame 
- Mary magda- A.ttf. 


— 


_—_—— 


—Hopea gaypnſt me hath hercourſe ytake 
— There is no m9ze but this ſhall J dye 


| 


with fozceand myght of gylefull trecherp 


Jſeryght well my loꝛde hach me fo:ſake i 
But in my concytecauſe knowe Jnone why 
Thoughe he be kerre hens and no thynge nyxe 
yet my Wofull herte after hym doth letze ll 
And cauſeth teeres ren downe by imp cheke 


Thynkynge alas J haue loſte his pzeſence | 
whiche inthis woꝛlde was all my ſuſtenaunee 
Icrye and tall / with herty dylydence | 
But here is no wytte gyued attendaunee 

Me to certefye ofmpneinqurraunce 
Wherfoze I wyll to allthis woulde bewzay | 
Dow that mp loꝛde is layneandbozneawas | 


Thoughe J mozne it is no grete wonder 
Sythe he is all my Jope in ſpecyal!l 
And no lo Ithynke we be ſo ferrea ſonder 
That hym to le Jkere neuer Ichall 

It helpeth no moze after hym to call 

e alter hym to enquyꝛe in ony coſt 

Alas how is hethus gone and loſt 


Theſe Jewes Ithynke kull or mylery 
Sette in malyte by they: beſycure 


5 vndermyned mp loꝛdes ſepulture 
nd boꝛne a waye that pzecyouſe fygure 
Leupngeof it nothynge / yfthey done lo 
Marryd J am alas what ſhall J do 


with theyz vengeaunce inlacpable 
Nod late they hym entreated ſo 
That to repoꝛte it full lamentable 
They bete his body fro toppe to theto 

Neuer man was boznethat felte ſuche wo 
They wounded hym alas with all greuaunte 


” 
— 


The blode doWwnerayledin mooſt abũdaũtdte 


The blody rawes ſtremed do wne ouer all 
They hym alla pled ſo malycypouſß 
Wich theyꝛ ſcourges and ſtrokes beſtyall 
(They ſpared hym not but imote inceſſauntly 
To ſatyſtpe thevʒ malte they Were full beſy 

They lpytte in his face they ſmote here #there 
He groned full ſoʒe and ſwette many a tere 


————j—r———H 


They crowned hß W thoꝛnes molt ſharp a kene 
The bapnes rentethe blode ran downe a pace 
With blode ouercomen bothe were his eyen 
And bollen With ſtrokes was his bleſſyd face 
They hym entreated as men without grace 

They kneled to hym and made many a ſcozne 

L pke hell houndes they haue hym all to tone 


Upon a huge croſſe in length and in bzede A 
Thele toʒmentours ſhewedtheyꝛ curſydnelſe 

They nayledhym Without pyte 02 dꝛede 
His pꝛecpous blode bꝛaſte out in largeneſle 
And treyned hym a longe as men mercyleſſe 
(Thy vere Joyntes all to myn apparence 
Byued a ſondze foʒ they? grete vpolence 


All this J beholdynge with myneyen wayne 
Stode there belyde With rufull attendaunce 

And euer methoughthe beyngeinthat payne 
Loked on me with deedly countenaunſgde 


7) Farewell magdaleyn dente muſt J nedes hes 
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As hethat ſayd in his ſpecyall remembaunce 
My herte is (Tanq; cera liqueſcens | 


whiche ruth lull lyght whan Jcanbeholve | 

Out ot my wyt Þ was almoolt dyſtravoght | 
Itare my here/my handes J wꝛonge t folde 
Andok p ſyght my hert dꝛande luche daughl 
That manpa fallſovnyngethereJcaught'! 
I bzoſed my body fallynge on the grounde 
wWherok J fele many a greuous wounde 


Than thele wꝛetches full of all frowardueſſe | 
Gaue hym to dꝛynke ayſell tempꝛed with gall 
Alas that poyſon full ot᷑ bytterneſſe | 
Mpyloues chere tauſed thentobepall _ 
And yet therofmyghtnothedzynkeatall | 
But ſpaketheſe Woꝛde as hym thought bel 

| Fader of heuen(Conſimatumet * 


Than kneled Jdowne in papnes rage The 
ClypyngePcroſle within myn armes * 
His blode dyſtylled do wne on my byſage j 

My clothes eke the dꝛoppes began toſtepne 
To haue dyed foz hym J wolde full e 
But what ſholde it auayle yf Idyde ſo 


Sythen he is (Dulpenſus in patibino) 


Nr a6 Dp = 


Thus my loꝛde full dere was alldyiguplet 
with blode / with payne / w wolides many one 
His veynes bꝛeſte / Joputes rvued 
Partynge a ſonder the ll elſhe kro the bone 
But I ſawe he henge not chere alone 
Foz ( Cum iniquis deputatus eſt) 

Hot lytze a man but lyke a lepꝛouſe beſt 


A blynd tull knyght men called hym longyous 
With ſpere appꝛoched vnto my ſouerayne 7 
Launſynge his ſyde alas full pyteouſe | 
That pzeeyous herte hecleftepeces t wayne 

The purple blode eke krom that hertes vayne 
Downeraynedryghtfaſtinmoſt rewtull wyle +. - 
With cryſtall water bzought outofparadyſe | 


whan Jbehelde thts wofull paſſyon 
A wote not how byſodayne auenture 
My herte was perced with very campaſſpon 
That in me remapned no lyte of nature 
Strokes ok dethe J kelte withoutenmelure 
My dethes wounde Jtaught w wo oppꝛeſt 
And bzought to p popnt as my hert ſhold bꝛeſt — 


Chat woũde 5 hert / that blode of my detlynge 
Shall neuer ſlyde from my memoꝛyall 
The bytter paynes alſo oł tozmentynge 
within my loule be grauen pꝛyncppall 

The ſpere alas that was ſo ſharpe withall 
So tyꝛled my herte as to my ſelynge 
That body and ſonle were at deyartynge 


— 


As tone as 0 might Treleued bpagayne 


— — 
— 


Iss nothynge able that payne tovpicyzyug . 
Chan gan Ithere myne armes to bnbzace 


ht, = 


My bꝛeth Jcoudenot very well reſtoꝛe 
Felyngemy ſelfed2zownedinlogrete payne 
Bothe body Efoule methought were allto toꝛe 
V polent falles greued me ryght ſoze 
red 


J wepte Jbled and with my lelfe fared 
Jlokynge vp towardethatrufullrode' k 


As one that foz his lyłe nothynge had ca 
|: 


Sa we kyzſt the vylage pale df that fyguri 
But lo pyteous alyght ſpoted all with blode 
SaWeneuer yet nolyupngecreature || 

So it exceded the boundes of meſure | 
Chat mannes mynde with all the wyttesfyue 


Up lyftynge my handemournyngly 

A ſpghed and ſoze ſobbed in that place | 
Bothe heut a erth myght haue herde mecrpe 
Wepynge Flaydalas inceſſauntip . 
AI myſweteherte my gooſtly peramoure 
Jlas IJ map not thy body ſocoure 0 


O bleſſyd loꝛde how kyerſe and how eruell 
 Thelecurſed wyghtes now hath the be 


Reruynge thy body alas euery dele | 
Wotide within woũde full bytter is thy payns 
Now wolde that Imyght to the attapne 


So that of this wo thou myght gore 


5 
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To naple my body faſt vnto a tree 15 
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| Fcannotrepoztenemabercherſaple 9 

| Of mp demeanynge with the cyzcumſtaunce 

But Well J wote the ſpere with euery nayle 
| (Tyzled my loule by tywarde reſemblaunce = 
| whiche neuer ſhall out of my remembꝛaunce 
Durynge my lpte it wyll cauſe me to waple 

Ag ofte as Jremembꝛe that bataple 


Ape Jewes wozſethandoggesrabpate 
what moued you thus cruelly hym to arap 
Heneuer dyſpleaſed pou no2cauſed debate 
pour loue and trwe hertes he couepted ay 
He pched he teched he ſhewed you p ryght wap 

| Wherfoze pe lyketyraũtes wood d wap warde — 
Now haue hym thus ſlapne foz his rewarde 


e ought to haue remẽbꝛed one thynge ſpecpal 
fauour his grace and magnyfycence 

He was your pꝛynce bozne/and lozdeouer all 
How be it ve toke hym in mall reuerence ny 
He was full meke in ſuffrynge pour offence 

| Neuer the leſle ye deuoured hym Wone aſſente 

Is hungry wolues doth thelambe Innocente 


—— — 
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where was your pyte /o people mereylelle 
Armynge your ſeife with falſhode and treaſon 
On my loꝛde ye haue ſhewed your goodnelle 
Lyke no man but beeſtes without reaſon 
pour malyce he ſuſtred all fo2 the ſeaſon 
pour payne wyll come thynke it not ſlacke 
Man hauynge no mercy mercy ſhall lache 


— * . 
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'0. Oyetraytours and mapnteners ol madneſſe 
Unto pour foly I ſctybe all my payne 
ye haue me depꝛyued of Joye and gladneſſe 

Do dealynge with mp loꝛde and ſouerayne 

Noth pge ſholde Jnede thus now to cõplayne 

pt he hãd lyued iñ peate and trangupiyte 

whome ye haue ſlapne thoꝛo we your tniquite - 


Fare well pour nobleneſle ỹ ſotyme dyde repne 
Fare well pour woꝛſhyp both glozye and fame 
Here after to lyue in hate and dyſdepne | 
Meruayle ye not foꝛ pour treſpaſle and blame 
Vnto ſhame is toꝛned all your name 
Upon you wpll wondꝛe now euery nacyon 
As people of mooſt vyle reputaſſaon 


Theſe wycked wꝛetches theſe houndes ot hell 
As J haue tolde playne here in this ſentence 
were not content my dere loue thus to quell 
Blu yet they mooſt enbelyle his pzeſence + 
As Jappertceyue by couerte vyolente 
They haue hym conueydeto mp dilpleaſure 
Fo2 here is lefte but naked ſepulture | 


wherfkoꝛe oktrouth and ryghtfull Jugement 
That theyz malyte ayen may beacquyted 
After my verdyte and aduplement 

Ok kaulſe murdꝛe they ſhall be endyted 

Okchelte alſo whithe ſhall not be retpyted 
And in all haſt they ſhall be hanged #dzawe 
— JI wyllmy ſelfe plede this caule in the lawe 


= 
8 
|: 


—— — 


Alas yf J with true attendaunce 
Had ſtyll a byden with mp lozdes cozſe 
And kepte it ſtyll with trewe perleueraunce 
Than had not befall this Wokull deuozſe 
But as foꝛ my payne welcome and no fozce 
(This ſhall be my ſonge where ſomeuer J go 
Departynge is grounde ok all my wo 


Ie ryght well now in my papnes lmerte 


Thereis no wounde of lo greuous doloure 
As is the woundeofmy carefull herte 
Sythe Jhaueloſt this my paramoure 
Ail\Ww.tncllets toʒned in to loure 

M pꝛth to my herte may nothynge conuepe 
But He that bereth therot bothe locke q keye 


The Joye excellent ot bleſſed paradple 
Map me alas in no wyſe reconkozte 

Songe ok aungell map me nothynge ſuffyſe 
As in my herte now to matze dylpozte 

All J retuſe but that Impght relozte 
Untamploue/the well of godlyhed 

Foz whole longynge JtrowWe J ſhall be deed 


Ok papnkull labour and toꝛment coꝛpoꝛall 
Imaze therok none excepcpon | 
Paynes of hell J Wolde paſſe ouer all 
My loue to fynde in myne alfeccypon 
So grete to hym is my dpleccyon | 
Athoulandetymes martyzed wolde Jbe 


His bleſlyd cozſe ones yf Amygytſe 


Aboute this woꝛlde lo large in all Cmpall 
J ſhall not ſpare to renne my lyte durynge 
My feet alſo ſhali not reſte in place = !; 
Tyllofmy loue Imap here ſome tydynge 
Foz whoſe abſence my handes now J Wwzypnge {| 
Tothynkeon hymceale ſhall neuer my mpnde | 
Otrewe Jeſu Where ſhall I the lande 
{bil 


Jheruſalem wpll J ſerche iromeplacc to place 
Spon/the vale of Joſaphath allo | 
And yl Jfynde hym not in allthis ſpace} 

By mount olpuyt to bethany wyll J go 
Theſe wapes wyll J wandꝛe and mauy mo 
Nazareth / Bethleem / Montana Jude 

No trauayll ſhall me payne hym foꝛ to ſe 


His bleſipd face yf I myght le r hym to konde 
Serche J wolde euerp coſte and countre 
The fardeſt parte of Egypteoꝛ hote ynde 
Sholde be to me but alytell Journe | 

How is hethus gone oz taken awaye 

yt Iknewethe kull treuth and certaynte 
pet from this care releaſed myght J be 


In to wylderneſte Tthynkebclt to go 

Soth I can no moꝛe tydynges of hym here 
There may I my lyfe lede to and fro. | | 
There map Idwelle and to no man appere 
To towne no? yet village wyl J not dꝛawenere 
Alone in Woodes An rockes/Xcaues depe | 


J may at myn owne wyl bothewayle+wepe | 
ET 1 | 


: 
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as; 


My Jope is tranſlate full ferre in exyle AM 
My nyzth is chaunged in to paynes colde 
Myplpfe Jthynkeendureth but a whyle 
Angupſſhe and payne is all that I beholde 

whertoze my handes thus J wzynge x folde 
In to this graue Jloke-Fcall/J pꝛay 
Dethe remayneth and lyte is bozne awape 


Now muſt J walke and wa. der here d there 

God wote to what partpes I chall me dꝛeſle — 
with quakynge herte wepynge many a tere 
To letze out my loue and all my lWetneſſe 
I wolde he wyſt what moztall heupneſſe 
Aboute my hertereneWeth moꝛe and moze 
Then wolde he not kepe pyte longe in ſtoze 


without hym Imap not endure 
His loue ſo werketh all within my bꝛeſte 
And euer J Wepe betozechis ſepulture 
Syghynge full ſoꝛe as mp herte ſholde bzeſte 
Durynge my lyfe IJ ſhall optapne no reſte 
But mourne and wepe where that euer J go 
Makynge complaynte ot᷑all my paynfull wo 
4 A 


Faſt I crye but there is none audpence , 

Wy comynge hyther was hym foz to pleaſe = 

My ſoule oppꝛeſt is here with his abſcence / 

Alas he lyſte not to ſette myne herte in eaſe 

wherloꝛe to payne myſelfe With all dyleaſe 

I chal not ſpare tyll he take me to grace 

Oꝛ elles ſhall J ſterue here inthis place 
Matp.magda. B. i. 


4 Onesyt Impght withhymnow herelpeke 
It were allmy Jope With perſyte pleaſaunce 
So that I mygytto hym my herte out bꝛeke [| 


I cholde anone deuoyde all my greuaunce 
Foz he is the blyſſeof veray recreaunce 
But now alas Ican nothynge do ſo 


His noble toꝛſe within my hertes rote 
Depe is grauen whiche ſhall neuer ſtake 
Noh is he gone to what place Ine wote 
I mourne J wepe and all is foꝛ his (ake- 
Spth heis paſt here a vow Imake 


Neuer to leale tyll Imap hym kynde 


Unto his moder Ithynke beſt to g 
Ok herhapppy ſone comfoꝛte map J take 
But one thynge yet me kereth and no mo 
Ik Jonp mencyonofhpm make 


Dfmy woꝛdes ſhe-wolde tremble and quae 
And who coude her blame lhe hauyng but one 
The lone boꝛne away the moder wyll mone 


Soꝛowes many hath ſheſuffred truly | 


Syth that ſhe hym fyꝛſt conceyued and bare 


And. vii.thyages there be mooſt ſpecpall 
That dꝛowned her herte in ſoꝛo we and care 
Yet lo in no wyſe maptheptompare 
with this one now whiche pf ſhe knewe 


She wolde her paynes euery chonerenewe | 


Fo: in ſtede ot Jope nought haue J but wo N 


with hertely pzomple andtherte Ime bynde | 


—— 


Grete was her ſoꝛowe by mannes leynge 
whan in thetemple Dymeon Juſtus 
Shycwedtoher theſe woꝛdes pzophetynge * 
(Tuam animam pertranlibit gladius) 

Alſo whan Herode that tyzaunt furyous 

Her chylde purſued in euery place 

She knewe foz his lyfe went mercy ne grace 


She mourned wha ſhethoughehß loſt & gone 

Full longe ſhe ſought o2 ſhe foude hym agayne . 
Whan he went to deth his croſle hym vpon 

It was to her eye lyght a ruthtull payne 

Whã he henge theron bytwenetheups twapne 

And the lpere vnto his hert was thꝛyſt ryght 

She ſovoned downe to v groũde ther pyght 


Whan deed and all blody in her lappe laye 

is bodp With hande and fote all to tone — 
he crped out and ſaydnoVo wale awaye 
Thus araped was neuer man be tozne 

Wyan halt was made his body to be bozne 

Unto this ſepulture here to remapne | 
Unneth toz wo ſhe coude herlelfe luſtepne — — 


Thele ſoꝛowes. bij. lyke ſwerdes euerychone 

The moder herte wounded from ſpde to lyde = 
But yl ſhe kneWe her (one were thus gone 

Out ofthis Woꝛlde the ſholde With deth ryde 

Foz care ſhe coudenolenger here abyde 
Daupngenomoze Jope and conſolacyon 
Then Jhere ſtondynge in this ſtacpon 


wherloꝛze her to le J dare not pꝛeſume 


From her pzeſence J wyll mp ſelfe with mae 
et I had leuer to dye and conlume | 
iT hen his moder holde haue onp moꝛe payne 
Netheleſſe her (one wolde J le full fapne | 
His pꝛeſente das very Joye and (wetneſſe 
DIS abſcace now but loꝛo we and lourneſſe 


| 
Cyere is nomoꝛe ſyth Jhym may not mete 
whome J deſpꝛe aboue all other thynge | 
Nedes Jmulttaketheſoure with theſwete | 
Foz ot his noble courſe I here no tydynge 
Fullofte Jcrye my hondes ofte J wiynge 
My herte alas relenteth all in payne 
Whiche wyll bzelt Jfere both ſenowe # vayne 


Alas how vnhappy is this wofullhoure 
wherin is thus ſpended my lerupte 
Foz 1nyne entent and eke mytrewelaboure | 
Tononeenfecte may comemony Wwyle 
Alas Fthynkepfhe do me dyſpyſe 
And lyſte not to taze my lymple obleruaunee 
There is no moꝛe but deth is inp fynaunce | 


Jhauehym called Sed non reſpondet mihi) 
wherkoꝛe my myꝛthe is chaunged into mozuß⸗ 
O dere lozde ( Quid mali tibi feet) | (ge | 
That metcocofozt J kynde none erthely thb ge 

Alas haue compaſſvon ot my eryenge '# 
pk from me( Faciem tuamabſcondas) 
There is no moʒe but (Comlumere me bis) 


within mp herte is grounded thy kpgure 7 
That all this wozidethe hozrpble tozmente 

Map not it al wage it is without melure 

It is lo bʒennynge it is ſo feruente — 
Rememoze lozde haue ben dplygente 

Euer the to pleate onely and no mo | 

My herte is with the where lo cuer J go 


Therfoze my derlynge (trahe me poſt te) 
And let nie not itonde here thus deſolate 
(Qutia non eſt qui conſoletur me) 

Mp herce fozthe is all dyiconlolate | 
Wy papnes allo nothynge map medcrate 
No yt it lyſte the to pee with me a lyue 
Come in halt foʒ my herte alonder wyll ryue 


To the J pꝛoker my pooze ſerupſe 

{ye toz to pleaic aſter myn owne entente 
Jotter here as in deuoute lacrefyce 1 
My boxe replete with pꝛecpous oputemente 
Myn eyen twapne wepynge luſtycyente 

Mp herte With anguytthe tultpilcd alas 
My loule eke red toʒ loue about to pas 


HNought elles haue the to pleaſe oꝝ pape 
Joꝛ yt mp herte were golde oꝛ pꝛetpous llont 
It ſholde be thyne without delaye 

with hertly chere thou ſholde haue it anone 
why ſuffceſtthou me than to ſtonde alone 
Thou haſt I trowe my wepynge in dyldeyne 
©, elles thou knoweſt not what is my name 
Mary magda. B. lij. 


— . 


whiche euer J truſted in the to kynde 


pethou with 2aWethy noble dalyaunce 


Foz ought that euer I dylples led the 
Thou kno weſt ryght Well it is but tgno2auce | 
Ando no knowlege fo2 certente 

pk J haueoffendedlozde foꝛgyue me 
Glad Jam fo2 to makefullrepentaunce 


Ofallthynges thathath ben to thy greuaũte 


BY herte alas he Welleth within my cheſt 
loʒe oppꝛeſſed foꝛ anguyſſhe and payne 
That all to peces foꝛſothe it Wyll bꝛeſt 
But pk I ſe thy bleſyd cozſe agayne 

Fo: lyfene deth Jcan not me refrapne 
Pfchou make delay thou map be lure 
My herte Mpll lepe in to this ſepulture 


Alas mp loꝛde why fareſt thou thus with me 
My trybulacpon pet haue in mynde 
where is thy mercy where is thy pyte 


Somtyme thou were to me both good e kynde 
Late it pleaſe the my pꝛaper to accepte 
whiche with teres J haue here be wepte 


On me thou ought to haue very rewth 
Spth foz the is all this mournynge 


Fo: ſyth Ito the applped ſyꝛſt my trewoth 


Ineuer varyved with dyſcoꝛdynge 
That kgowelt thou beſt myn owne derlynge 
why contrepneſt thou methus to waple 
My wo loz loth can the nothynge auapie 


Jhaueendured withouten baryaunce 


Byghtas thou knoweſt thy louer Juſt #trwe 7 
with herte and thought ay at they oꝛdenaũce 


Lphke to the ſaphyꝛe al wap in one hewe 
I neuer chaunged the oz ony newe 
why withdzawelt thou my pꝛelence 
Syth all my thought is foz thynablence 


with herte entpere lwete lozde Jeryeto the 
Fnclyne thyne eeres to my petycyon 
And come (Uelociter exaudi me ) 
Remembꝛe my hertes dylpolpcpon 

It may not endure in this condycyon 
Thertoze out ofthis paynes (Libera me) 
Ind where thou arte ( Done me iuxta te 


Let me beholde o Jeſu thy bleſſyd face 
Thy fayze gloꝛpous aungelyke byſage 
Bow thyn eeres to my complaynt 
Foz to retoncepue me aut ofthis eage 
Aas my loꝛdetatze from me this domage 
And foz my deſyꝛe lo mercy condecende 


Ho m pet good lozdethe J beſeche and pzays 
Isthoureyſedmny bꝛoder Lazarus 

From dethtolyfe vpon the.iij.daye 

Come agapne in bodp and ſoule pʒetpoug 

Is grete a thynge mapſt thau ſhewe vnto bs 
Okthy lelfe bythe power ol thy god hede 

Is thou dydeol hem lrenge in graue deed. 


Foz none but thou my greuaũte map amende 


10 


Sy herte is wounded with thy charyte 
Ie bꝛenneth it flaineth tnceſſauntly 
Come iny good lozde(ad ad iuuandum me) 
Now be not longe my payne to multyp ir 
Leſt in the meanetyme #deparce and dy 

In thy grace J put bothe hope and credence 
To do it pleaſeth thy magnykpcente 


Floodes ok deth and trybulacpon 

In to my ſoule J fele entted tull depe 

Alas that here is no conlolacy on 

Euer J waple / euer 5 moꝛne and Wc pe 
wherbycare hath my herte wounded depe 

O depe loue no meruaple it is though Adpe 
(Sagitte tue ſixe (int michi) 


wandꝛynge in this place as in wyldernelle 
No comfoꝛte haue J noꝛ yet aſſuraunte 
Deſolate of Joyereplete with fapntueſſe 
Kone anſWere receyuyngeofmyntaqgyzalice 
My hertealio greuyd with dy:plealure | 
Wyerfoze I may laye(D deus deus 

Non eſt doloz ſicut doloz meus ) 


My herte expꝛeſſeth ( Quod dilexi multum 
Imap not endute though J wolde full fayne 
X02 now(Solum ſupereſt lepulcrum) 
Aknowe it ryght well by my huge payne 
Thus ſoz totoue I map not lyfe luſtayne 
But o god Imule what eyleththe 1976 
(Quod ſic repente pzreipitag me)) 


Aas I ſe it wyll none other wyſe be 2 
Now muſt Þ take my leue fo2 euer moe 

This bytter papne hath almooſt dyſcofyte me 
Myploue cozſe Ican not in no wylereſtoze 
Alas tothis wo that euer J was boze 
Here at this tombe now mult J dye a ſterue 

Deth is aboute mp herte foztokerue - 


My teſtament Þ wyll begpn to make 

To god the fader my ſoule Jcommende 

Co Jeſu my loue that dped fo2 my ſake 

My herte rote and all both J gyue and lende — 
In whole ardent loue my lyke maketh an ende 

Wy bodp alſo vnto this monumente 

A here bequpeth With boxe andopntemente 


Ofall my wylles lo now J makethelaſte 
Byght in this place withinthis ſepulture 
I wyll be buryed whan Jam deed and paſte 
And vpõ my graue Þ wyl haue this ſcrypture 
Here within reſteth a goſtely creature 

Cryſtes true louer mary Maadelepn 
whole herte fo; loue bꝛaſt in peces tweyn 


ve bertuous women tender of nature 
Full of pyte andofcompaſſyon 
Reſoꝛte Jp2ay you vnto my ſepulture 

To ſynge my dyꝛige with grete deuocyon 
Shewe your charpte inthis condycyon 
Synge with pyte aadlette pour hertes wepr 
.Bemembzpnge Jam deed and layde a ſlepe 


hy | 


14 Than Wwhan ye begpnne to parte metco | |! 
And ended haue your mournynge obleruaũce 
Remembze where ſo meuer ye ge 
Al wape to lerche and maze dewe inquiraunce 
After my loue my hertes luſtenaunte 
In cuery tone and euery vpllage 
Y ye maphere of his noble pmage 


And pkit happe by on? grace at the laſte 
That ye my trewe loue fynde in ony toſt 
Say that his magdalepn is deed and paſte 
Foꝛ his pure loue ſhe hath yeide vp her goſte 
Sap that of all thynge Jloued hym mooſt 


And lay that I mpgytnot this deth exchewe 


My papnes lo lo2e dyde euer renewe 


And in token ok loue perpetuall 

whan J am buryed tn this place pꝛeſent 
Take out my herte the very rote and all 
And clole it within this boxeofoyntement | 
To my dere loue make therofa pꝛeſente 
Nnelynge downe with woꝛde lamentable 
Do your meſſage ſpeke fapꝛe and tretable 


Sap that Ito hym mp lelfe kommende 
Athouſandetymes with herte ſo fre 
This pooꝛe tõken ſay to hym J lende 
Plealeth it his goodnes to take it in gree 
It is his owneof ryght it is his fee . 
whiche heaſked whan he ſaydionge befoze 5 
Gpue methyn herte J deſpꝛe nomo ee 


ede Ade __qvyrT.. ——— —— 


Adieu mp loꝛde my loue ſo fapzeof face 13 

Adieu my turtyll doue frendeofhewe — 
Adieu my myꝛth / Adieu all my ſolace 
Adieu alas my ſaupour lozde Jeſu 
Adieu the gentylleſt that euer J knewe 1 
Adieu my mooſt excellent peramoure 
Fa pꝛer than role ſwetter than the lelp floure 


Adieu my hope ok pleaſure eternall 

My lyke my welth and my pꝛolperpte 

y herte of golde / my perle ozentall 4 
Mp ada mont ofperfytecharyte 
My hefe refuge and mp felycyte 
Myconfozte and all recreacpon 
Fare well parpetuall laluacpon 


Fare well myn emperour celeſtpall 

Mooſt beaute full pꝛynce of mankynde 

Adieu my loꝛde of herte mooſt lyberall 

Fare well ſweteneſſe bothe ſoule and mynde 

So louynge a ſpouſe ſhall Ineuer fynde "1 
Adieu my louerapne and very gentylman 1 
Fare well dere loꝛde hertely as Jcan 


Thy woꝛdes eloquent flowynge in lwetneſſe 
Shall no moze alas mympnde recomforte 
wherkoꝛe my lyfe muſt ende in bytterneſſe 
Foz in this wozlde (hall Jneuer reſo2te 

To the whiche were my heuen:y dyſpozte 
Iſe alas it wyll none other be 

Now kare well che grounde ok all dygnyte 


A dieu my tayꝛeſt that tuer was boze 
Alas I map not ſethybleſſyd face | 
Now wayle awaye that J chall ſe no inoꝛe 
Thy bleſſyd vyſage lo replete with grace 
wherin is pꝛynted my perkyte ſolace | 
Adieumyherteroteandall fo2 euer 
Now fare well Jmuſt frome thedyſceuer 


My ſoule fo: anguyſſhe is now full thꝛyſty 
F fayntryght ſoze foz heuyneſſe | 
My lozde-mp ſpoule( Cur me derelinquiſtt) 
Syth J foz the ſuffer all this dyſtreſle | 
what cauſeth the to ſe me thus mercylelle 
Syth the it pleaſeth ofme to make an ende 
(In manus tuas) My ſpyzpte Icommende. 


f I'N JS 


C Here endeth the complaynteof the louer ol 
cryſt Saynt mary Magdaleyn. Enpꝛynted at 
London in Fleteſtrete at theſpgne of Þ Sonne 
bp wpnkynde Wozde. ** * | 


